SEASIDE   HOTEL

were old, but decent and efficient; the head-waiter
particularly; he looked like the Archbishop of
Canterbury. The lunch was good and not dear.
Four shillings a head.

Afterwards I inquired at the office about suites
for the summer. A middle-aged dame was in
charge of the reception-office. She was kindly, but
marvellously nonpossumus. She assured me that no
applications were ever, or ever could be, considered
until after Easter was over. All applications must
be in writing. All suites were the same: one
double bedroom, one sitting-room, one bathroom*
The inclusive charge for two people was twenty-
six or twenty-eight guineas a week. Extra bed-
rooms could be had; but not adjoining a
suite. This was absolutely out of the question.
Single rooms would cost, inclusive, ten or twelve
guineas a week in the season. No reduction
for a baby two years old. Babies counted as
adults.

The lady put every obstacle in my way. At last
she said I ought to write to the manager. She was,
however, in sole charge of the office, and the place
was crowded with lunchers. I only made my
inquiries at the office because an attractive tariff-
booklet had been handed to me with the bill.
The charges stated in the office were decidedly
higher than those stated in the booklet.

And yet British hotel-keepers wonder why
English people are so unpatriotic as to go to the
continent for holidays.
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